APPENDIX
Thou  hast  become  finite   and   immanent   that Thou mays   have
Thy abode in us. (X our Father! O. our Mother!   Thou  wearest our perishabl   rags
of finiteness and   imperfect life, in us. O, Thou Lord God and Maker of myriads of worlds, Thoi   hast
joyously consented to live Thy rich and pure boundless   li 5 in
me, an impure little speck of being in one little corner of tl 5 big
world. Thou callest my body   Thy temple. Thy highest habitation     here
Thou lives most and best.
Lord, Thou art my Maker, my Disintegrator and my Reinte^ ator. Lord, Thou art my  Healer,     my   Redeemer and my Saviou] Lord, how can I adequately praise Thy love   for Thy childr i! Lord, my heart of iron, my heart of adamant  is melting lik<  wax
near  a powerful fire.
O, Thou Peyandi, I yield my hard heart unto Thee unconditic  ally. Lord, I offer it at Thy lotus-feet; Lord, take it and make it Thine.